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CHAPTER VII. myself that it’s the air. The moment you 

soon get used to things, breathe this enchanted air you become the 
eemed quite natural and right size. You did, you know.” 
lelike to Philip to be “ But why did they shut the book ?” 

I awakened in bright early out- “ It was a book of beasts. Who knows 

j of-doors morning by the gentle what might have come out next ? A tiger, 
beak of the parrot at his ear. perhaps. And ravening for its prey as likely 

“ You got back all right, then?" he said, as not.” 

eepily. “I see,” said Philip; “and, of course, 

“ It was rather a long journey,” said the beasts weren’t really needed, because of there 



How did it get out of the “I see,” said Lucy, again; "and please 
mg story,” said the parrot, “so I’ll Enough of this,” said theparrot; “bust- 

syz?su'staefiJE c l A“D d A“i»“a.” ^ 
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Lucy in tears and Philip possess, and if they were all going to take 
e grasp of the hateful refuge in the Ark she felt she would rather 


Lucy asked. “Ah! you're ready,” he said; “it is well. 

“ Yes,” said Mr. Noah. “ And now, dear Do not be alarmed, my Lucy. The tide is 


PnfindTinplelslnt^fati^l^DesisL a dittjrdelay in 

bed,°and, C for'crying is"ve" tiring' to'slcep” fngrem^kabk'qu^ht”'A ^ 1 dmbig animal 


seaweed Dy tne sound ot tne castle alarm a late supper. Do not be alarmed.” 
bell, and by the blaring of trumpets and the ^ “ I canjt help being alarmed,^said_Lucy, 

shone "in at t^wldow'of hi loom' 'she “ but"i won’t Iry or"be' siUy ^O^Tdo 

r,S “The 'FeaT^The Fear!” people were was^t to be alarmed.”' ° gt ^ 
shouting. “To the Ark! To the Ark!” “No more you are," said Mr. Nonh. 
And the black night that pressed round the shortly; "of course you're in danger. But 
castle was loud with the wild roar of waves there's Me. And there’s the Ark. What 
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of «,” saw Philip, in gloom. “I 






mMMM 

s,rr,^scT,riit:“ 

is what happened to that good yacht the 
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out of, too. And if the whole story got out 

;t^td^ut^ur r 
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“ I »'ish we could he two | 
said J.UCV, “ and one of each ol 


shouted. said I.ucv, “and on 

“And now,” said Mr.Noah, when it was and one of each of us stay 
all over, “I regret to inform you that we cried, suddenlv, and snatch. 

oughttcl 







